Edited “Becky Ann” 


of the Mill V 


NEWBERRY, 6. 


se Supt 3. Marion Davis, New Mayor 


of Newberry. 


When we think of. “ in 
terms of greatness, and grandness of 
_ gharacter, we think at onee, of J- 


Marion Davis; whe began as a bare- 


foot boy, working as sweeper in 
Newberry Cotton Mill, worked right 


of our and most worthy 
cilizens, ever ready to lend a. listen- 


ing ear or extend a helping hand: to 


on up, and, at the age of 31 years, 


‘became superintendent. This posi- 


tion he has held for 26 years, hold- 


ing the friendship and deep respect 
Of all mill employees, because he 
has always dealt fairly with us, — 
Mr. Davis was a few days ago 


éeleeted mayor of cur city, succeed- 


Z. Wright (mill president) 
has held the-office two te:ms, 


whelming majority, 


“did. not choose”. to run again. 
Our mill community, Ward 5, has 
$63 voters, and 522 of them voted for 


any of his help in time of trouble. 
In fact, all of our department heads 


deserve a special tribuie, and a 


“boquet of flowers,” but. space and 
time make it necessary to cldse. 
Cecil V. Thomas. | 


CAROLEEN, N.C. 


For biol of space, we are holding 


Caroleen. write-up till next week, in 


order 
‘place and good people. So all you 


to do justice to that nice 


-goeod friends at Carolinee, watch for 


Tt has perhaps 42.years, since 


Mr. Davis, who was elected by an - 


over two 


next issue of the Home Section: 


CLIFPSIDE, N. 


the writer visited Cliffside, where 
amazing additions. and improve- 


ments have continued almost un- 


other: candidates,—both of 
proper, 


Mr. Davis is a Mason; he is also.a 


‘Kiwanian,. and président of that 
ganization; he vice-president of 
ChambBer-of Commerce, and one 


. Of the liveest and most progressive 
of the members. — 


| But, best of all, 
he is a Christian gentleman, and 


 @eepiy interested in the heme life 


“le loyal m 


and spiritual welfare of his people. 
| nber of the village 
Baptist church, and teaches the 
Bible Class,” 


in Sun- 


day school, which is composed of 47 


men, who. attend regularly. 


Having such a man for superin- 


 tendent, it is only natural ‘that his’ 


overseers are of the highest -type. 


Jd. ¥. Jones “has been overseer of 
- spinning for perhaps 20 years,—any- 
how, ever since he was old enovgh 
to hold such a responsible position, 
and is one of the best and most 
-* Joyal wokers in the religious life of 
our community. 


ceasingly, and still going on. 
Ths paper had an account of the 
floral fairs held at Cliffside and 


Avondale this fall, but its beyond 
our power to describe the beauty 


and cleanliness of these fine com- 
munities, nestling im the verdant 
hills of Western North Carolina, 
like “apples of gold in pictures of 
silver.” 


Cliffside Mill ‘snuggles up against 
a cliff and the best way to get inside 


is to enter at top story. Never at 
any, place have we seen better run- 


ning work. Long, perfectly clean 
rows of spinning frames were hum- 
ming merrily an end down 
and-the spinners sitting about glori- 
ously happy. Same way in the card 
room, where we were nol. the least 
bit” worried with.flying lint; even 


the picker room was a revelation ie, | 
‘A new four-story warehouse has 


neatness and the absence of objec- 
tionable features. usually found. 


We had one big disappointment at 


-Ghffside; for we failed t osee the 


W. H. Hardeman, overseey of . 


 -Weavitig for around 24 years, and 


alderman of Ward 5 for a number of. . 


years without opposition, is another 


z 


president, Mr. Chas. H. Haynes. His 
father. in days gone by, was a mighty 
good friend of Mill News, and 
Apn;” 


urer, 


-séription!” 
we are sending him ‘the paper, and a 
bill! Pay up, man or we'll tell some- 
os on you! 


“We saw enough 


é 


(Mrs. Ethel Thomas) 


though to make us sure that the 
son is carrying on in keeping with 


the. father’s high ideals;. and, we — 


did want to shake hands with him. 
But we did “meet those - genial 
gentlemen, Mr, Z. O. Jenkins, treas- 
and the. general superinten- 
dent, Mr- M: Hendrick. 
Our friend, Mr. P. C. Hawkins, as- 
sistant supérintendent, played a 


trick on us; skipped out ‘‘en busi- 


ness” to “be back by 4:30,” and 
wasn't; so, we failed to get his “per- 
But he can't escape— 


0. Morehead, oversevur carding, 
and D, G. Splawn, second hand. 
There are 127 cards, — 39 of them 
new Whitin. J: L. Rhinehardt, 
overseer spinning, and 0. T. Craw- 
ley, second hand. 
spinning frames.- In the towel de- 
partment the = rs are 16 warp 
and 12s filling; in the gingham de- 
parimegt, 23s warp and 27 filling, all 
single creel roving and att: 


ferent colors. 
D. $. B. Bridges is overseer weav- | 


ing, with 8. A. Robinsen and Q. L. 


Womack second hands in. gingham, 
and A. T, Robinson and E. D. Pruett, 


second hands in towel department. 


S. L: Thompson, overseer the cloth — | 
‘room—(and oh my, the pretty girls!) 


A. C, Scruggs is second hand in ging- 

ham department, and J..H. Morgan, 

second hand in towel department. 
J. J- Frye is overseer warping and 


slashing; A. I. Moore, dyer; EB, D. . 


Prinee, overseer bleaching, and W. 
M. Johnson, second hand. This is 


one of the nicest and most —— 
-bleachery we have seen. 7 


New Buildings. 


just been completed—ali steel and 
concrele—not a piece of wood: in it. 


"Phe new Ladies Rest Room is finish- 


ed but not yet furnished, and is: built 
like everything else at Cliffside, of 


the very best material, and for per- 


manency. - 


* 
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Ann's Own Page 


IN MEMORY OF MODEL T. 


fo use the worn, jadcd, jagged 
phrase of the. so-called comedian, 
“It won't be long now-” 
most abused and most used of mod- 
-ern carry-alls goes down in defeat 
hefore the onslaught of the new, we 
know not yet what. 

More jokes have been coined sh 


been coined because of it and it has 
in turn coined wealth that would 
- put to shame old Croesus’ pile, for 
somebody, Henry Ford knows who. 
~ Tt has rattled and wheezed and 
coughed and jumped and skipped, 
and knocked and pulled more miles 
than Carter had oats. It has skidded 
~ and stuck and then pulled out and 
on its way—old Rough and Ready. — 

It has brought the farmer to town 
and yery often left him there. It. 
has carried the city folk into the 
country to breathe pure ozone. and 
fix punctures. Tt has made the folk 
who inhabited the vast stretches of 
wild prairé land seem. as one family 
ly—separated only by a blow-out 
more.or less, It: made locomotion al- 
most universal, put a ‘mechanical 
horse in the hands of the average 
citizen and... thereby 
wrath of the shoe makers. 


It has pleased the Baplist for. i 
The, good 


did not fear water. 
Methodists used it. for sprinkling 
‘made it run the faster. Yea, even 


Presbyterians chose it for it had, 


such moderate speed. « 

‘It has climbed the heights of the 
rockiest mountain and then gone 
dead. 
valley of shadow of death because 
the brakes did Bt hold. : 

Many epithets, ridiculous, humor- 
ous -have been applied to al, yel 
more folks have ridden in it than in 
any other. Some time ago, it saw 
the hand-writing on the wall and 
disereetly murmured, “I. do not 
choose to run in 1928" There have 
famous lover, Romeo and Juli- 
ette, Abelard and Heloise, Anthony 
aud Cleopatra, Helen and Menelaeus 
yet the glory of ail these will be 
dimmed tm future history by the im- 
mortal, yes, oftimes immovable pair, 
Henry and Lizzie——Editorial in 
‘Shuttle. 


GROWING STRONG MEN 


A physical trainer of. long dis- 
tance runners recently said: “The 


first mile a man runs is up to the . 


trainer. The second muiuie depends 
upon how he has lived; the third 
mile depends upon the conduct of 


his parents, while the fourth mile 


is up to the generations back of 
him.” 


_. Oliver Wendell Holmes. wisely. re- 
marked, “The proper place to com- 


Today 


incurred. 


It has déscended into the ~ 


FORD'S ADVERTISING | 


mence in educating a man is with 
his grandfather.” 


Bach ‘generation receives a por-- 


tion of living energy from God, and 


hands that energy on to ifs children, 


either strong and pure, or Weaken- 
ed by sin and wrong living. The 
Bible says, “The fathers have eaten 
sour grapes and the children’s teeth 


are set on edge.” - 
its expense; more cuss words have . 


The ‘horror of strong. drink ties 


here. The poor man who gives up 
- his mental and morai stréngth for a 
physical eraving for aleonol brings 


down upon his head a curse that hé 
deserves, 


three or four generations of mno- 
cent descendants, then drunkenness 
takes on an almost fiendish aspect. 


Tf péople can’t keep sober when — 


three generations of innocent. un- 


_born children call to them to be de- 
“eent, there is mighty little left in | 


them to appeal. to. 
I asked the head physician of a 


hospital which treats crippled child- 
in- 


ren, what proportion. of the 
mates were there because of their 
parents’ misconduct, and he told me 
at least 65 per cent. 

_ The moral fiber of the soul grows 
through mny generations. Good peo- 


- ple rear good children. There are 


exceptions, .but the rule holds. 
It hasn't been very long since a 


man came to me in great trouble of — 


soul. He was worrying about his 
daughter. He told me that the 


hardest thing about it was the fact 


that he had not lived a Christian life 
before his-child. 


Prayer.and devotion are as netes- — 


sary as bread and exercise if we are 


_ to leave to our children their prop-_ 
er heritage. — Rev. J. W. Holland, - 


D.D., in Progressive Farmer. 


"There has never been finer adver- 
tisements than those full-page arti- 
cles used in thousands of papers 
last week, giving a history of the old 
model Ford, and introducing the 
new. Business men .everywhere, 
could increase their business, by 
emulating Ford's example, and using 
our papers to.advanfage. 

If advertisements were interest- 
ingly and. convincingly’ written, in- 
stead of turned ouf in cold, formal, 
cut-and-dried copy, they would be 


more universally read, and unques- 


tionably efféctive..- 

The writer once got up ten, full, 
illustrated pages about Mar shail 
Field Companys mills in Spray, and 


Draper, and their great stores in 
Chicago, which were read with as 


much interest as any serial story, 
and enthusiastically complimented 


by the great ‘Marshall: Field 


But when such a man has 
_ the ability te hand his disability to 


blind and deaf 
three years to learn the meaning of 


% 


Andt all came the — 


kindness of Mr. Fraker, then a high 


official of: the mills at Spray, 


gave us a free trip. to Chicago where 
we-spent a week as the uest of 
Marshali Field Company, chaperon- 
ed by Mr. and Mrs. Bert Weaver, of 


Spray, because we were at-that time 
unaccustomed | 
- afraid to go alone. : 
Marshall Field Company is among 


to trav eling, 


the most effective advértising con- 
cerns in the world, and their adver- 


tisements are always interesting be- 


yond mere: “bargain. prives, 


“STICK TO YOUR JOB” 


The wood pecker flew from 


tree, 


his bill. bent, 


peck. 


Bo, at last in despair he flew through i 


the air, 
Back to the first tree he had tried, 


And with his first peck—he pulled. 


out by heck, 
ae worm, almost an inch wide. 5 


Now if this be true—it is up to you, 
To. abserve from day-to day, 
That pasture’s 
from afar seen, | 
Moving on doesn’t always pay. 


present job good-bye, 


Just pitch right” in—tackle ‘it like 
| And ‘twill put old gloom on the = : 


fly. 
C. H. GRESHAM, 
Ware 8. 


COLUMBIA, S. a 


Blind and Deaf Gir! Overcoming 
Hendicaps 


| 


Trying to find a soft place to peck, — 
But the farther he aid the more 


Trying to get fat worms by bow. 


look green—when 


My advice is this—before you ‘kiss 


three words, but today she can read 


of this cit}, 


~ synite, speak, and is able to play the 


piano and'to reéognize the piece of 


music which some one else is play- 

ing by the vibration of the floor. 
This remarkable girl, whose ac- 

complishments promise to 


rival 


those of Helen Keller, is a student 


at the Cedar Springs school for the — 4 


deaf and blind, and is learning the 
same subjects which normal high 


school students take, including 
Latin and algebra. She has not been 
able to see or hear since she was 3° 


years old, when an attack of menin= 


gitis destroyed the optic and ~ 


tory werves. 


| > ‘ 
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7 ~ Miss Miller is the daughter of Mr. 
and “Mps. C. EK. Miller, and from the 
time of her iliness until she was 


Br -plaved in school at the age of six 
years, everything possible was done 


in the hope of bringing back her 


sight and hearing. » 


The Cedar Springs school, “at 
which she is a student is under the 
supervision of Professor Laurens 


Walker, whose grandfather, the Rev. 


N. Walker. founded the institu- 


€ » tion because of his sympathy for 


those afflicted with loss of hearing 
or sight. 


three generations of achievement. 


“Professor Walker having succeeded 
_ -his father, who had taken up the 


enterprise the of the 
founder. 


For three years no spévial effort 


that might result in the piercing of 
the living tomb was exercised. The 
little girl was kept comfortable 


one in her condition-could be, 

. dt was hardly thought possible to 

séomminicate with the supposedly _ 
jnaceessible brain. Not a sound had 


~ @ver been heard to escape her lips; 


her world was one of silence. 


-Ruby’s first teacher, Miss Ayers, 


. her pupil only three words. Helen 
Keller descriifés interestingly her 
_ Own lessons when the werd water 


was spelled ever and. over on her 


“(We in bo- 


and Newberry, 8. Who 
will volunteer ?—Aunt Beeky.) 


Being Bold 


“Tf you kiss me again, I shall tell : 


father.” 
- “That’s an old tale. Anyway, it’s 
| worth while,” and he kissed her 
again. 

She sprang to her feet. 


shall 
tell father,” 


she said, and left. the 


“Pather,” she said softly to her 


z parent when she got outside, “Mr. 
Bolder wants to see your new gun.” 


“All right, Pll take it to him,” and 


ae two minutes later father appeared 


doorway with his gun in his 
han 
here was.a crash of breaking 


x  Slass as Mr. Bolder dived through 


"OPP, ALA, 
and Micolas Mills. 


We are located away down in 


south Alabama, just 20 miles from 
‘Plorida. 


hg Opp has built three mills in eight 
years, all by local capital. 

We are running day and night 

. Shifts with plenty of good help. 


(Good looking girls, oh,’ boy!) 
Mr. U. G. €real is overseer of 


weaving, Opp Mills, assisted by 


The school represents © 


disputed, 
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formerly of North Carolina, is over- 
seer .of weaving in Micolas, assisted 
by G. W- Middleton. 


Mr. €. H. Cole is manager and su- 


perintendent and one of tle best of 
“mill men; hé looks forward for the - 
welfare of the community. 

Oh, I forgot to mention Mr. H.C. 
Dumas, of Burnsville, Ga. our over- 
seer of the cloth department of Mi- 
colas Mills. Mr, Dumas is one of our 
‘leaders in Sunday school. 


has 7,000 spindles and. 160 looms, 
The old time fiddlers convention, 
Wag a suceess, having the noted 
“Fiddiing John Carson” of Atlanta, 
among the contestants. 
_ We have good water, and sugar- 
cane lasses v0 
OLD TIMER. 


our big happy 


family of live-wire 


—Aunt Becky). 


WILMINGTON, N. 


Delgado Mills Hold Annual: Oyster | 


consumed a whole year in teaching 


' Only those who have participated 
im a real.old-fashioned oyster roast 
by the Sound, can hardly appreciate 
the annual get-to-gether of this 
kind recently held by the people of. 
the Delgado Mills, Wilmington, N. 
C. J. .H. Riggins, overseer of carding, 
has gained a reputation not to be 
in preparing these de- 
lightful roasts. 

On Thanksgiving evening at 7 00 
o'clock, everybody motored out to 
the sound. Here a long table, meas- 
uring about 75 feet, was set in a 


most attractive manner. Out before > 


the guests stretched Masonboro 
Sound, presenting a beautiful scene 
under the moonlight. The flames 
from the great bonfire built to roast 
the oysters leaped high into the 
night, and this together with the 
bright gas lights along the tables, 
presented a magnificant spectacle. 
Those present gathered about the 


_tables and Rey. Mr. Meyers, pastor 


of the Delgado Presbyterian church 
offered a short Thanksgiving pray- 
er, then in a very amusing manner — 


- presented Mr. Sam Norris, (one of 


the heartiest oyster caters we have) > 


with some sweet potatoes so that 


the rest might get a chance to enjoy 
some of the oysters. 

Everyone ate oysters; and while 
Mr. Riggins served the oysters—Mrs. 
Riggins assisted by Mrs. Holf Al- 
bright and Mrs. M. L. Gook, served 
the hot butter and other “tasties.” 

Some of. those attending included 
Mr. S. A. Burts, manager, W. A. 
Woods, general superintendent; M. 
R. Harden, assistant super intendent, 
and a large number of employees. 
Everyone left voting Mr. Riggins 
the finest roaster they ever had. 


SHELBY, N. 


Eastside Manufacturing Company. — 


Superintendent J. P. Toms, is one 
of those genial good fellows, with a 
eheery smile and cordial handclasp — 
—the kind that has made the South- 
ern textile industry successful. J. F. 
Alexander, of the same pattern, is» 


overseer carding and spinning, as- 
. sisted by J. A. Vaughn im carding’ 

We expect to have Opp Mills_No. - 
5 in: operation in a few weeks; it 


and G. H. Gibson, in spinning. H. G. 


Holland is overseer weaving, and J. 


¥. Price, cloth room overseer: - | 
Several different styles of goods 


are made and the mill and village 


is nice, clean and attractive. Mr. 
Toms has promised us a correspon- 


dent. 


Cleveland Cloth Mill, 
Cleveland Gloth Mills, near Bast-- 


side, is one of the most interesting - 


mills in Shelby. The product is fine, 
fancy dress goods, ~~silks, voiles and 


celanese. 


Mr, W. M. Welton, a loom-fixer, 


‘contributed a letter to the Home 


Section, date of October 10th, which 
was excellent; we hope he will write 
us ‘the news from there, or turn 
items over to the Eastside. corres- 
pondent. We want more news from 


. beautiful, progressive Shelby. 


Consolidated Textile Corp. (Ella | 
C 


R. Wikle, fomer 
has become manager and superin- 
tendent of Magnolia Cotton Mill, 
Magnolia, Ark-, and we found an 
alert. and pleasing young man, W. J. 
Erwin, from Lynchburg, Va. as 
superintendent. Lem Patterson, is 
carder and spinner, E. D. Jones, — 
overseer weaving, Coel Blanton, 
overser cloth rdom, D. D. Weaver, 
master mechanic and outside man. 

Unfortunately we called too. near 
the noon hour to see any one, and 
decided to move on and stop on the 
return trip. But bad weather de-~ 
layed us and we didn’t carry oul’ 
these plans. Here’s giving our Ella — 
Mill friends notice, that “Aunt 
Becky” will be. back | in the: near fu- 
ture, 


Shelby Cotton Mill, 


Here is where our good friend, R. 
L. LeGrand has held.the reins so 


long, as superintendent and treasur- — | 


er. He has often been declared to be 
the hero “Jack” in “Only a Factory 
Boy-” We hawe actually had people 
to tell us that they knew all about 
his life’s history, and that it was 
just as written! 

But, they are very much mistaken. 


When “Only a Factory Boy" was. 


written, we did not then know Mr. 


LeGrand, but believe we could write eS 


a real good book about his achieve- 

ments—if he'd us. | 
Somehow this paper failed’ to get 

an account of the Flower Fair at. 


Shelby. Cotten Mills, recently stag- 
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«and does it). 


and: T.:G. Hicks. 
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ed in the mill basement, where the 
village flowers are stored and kept 


through the winters. They dre there - 
now, as arranged for the ‘fair, and 


we'd like to know it if any other 
mill can make such a showing. The 
ferns and other potted plants are 
numerous and wonderful beyond 
destription, 

Among the many fine people we 
_met and who made our visit inside 


mill a real pleasure, were, C. L, 


‘Lever, assistant superintendent and 
‘overseer of spinning; W. G.. Me- 
Swain, overseer of carding; 
Verda Ramsey, overseer spooling, 
(and has been for years with great 
success, She can fix any of the ma- 
chinery, even to the Boyce knotters, 
W. F. Davis, the big 
fat, jolly weaver, his second hands, 
J. H- Williams and Clarence Wil- 
liams and his splendid and progress- 
ive loom-fixers, H. E. Beattie (form- 
erly of Hillside Mill, LaGrange, Ga.) 
L. D. Estes, J. J. Price, H. H. Smith 


overseer the cloth room. 


These men are interested in their 


work and enjoy turning out beauti- 
ful, 
styles. Shelby mill officials and em- 


| _.ployees are among the best in North 


Mr. 


‘Carolina, and we are proud of their 
splendid achievements in the textile . 


industry: 
Miss Verda Ramsey. has consented 


fo write the news for the Home - 
Section. 


Aunt: 


SHANNON, GA. 


Southern-Brighton Mills. 

J. B- Wingard has been promoted 
from second hand to overseer of 
Weaving and twisting. We know 


that old Jim is gaing to run the job 


jam up, as he helped start all of 


this machinery in this department,: 


and has been working as second 
hand since starting. Mr- Morgan and 
Rambow, wants to give every 
man in the mill a ehance before 
going oul. to seek men for these ~~ 


sitions. 


John Brown was also given pro- 
motion from head loom-fixer to sec- © 


ond hand in weaving and twistme; 
and he is doing fine on the job—none 


ef the help is dissatisfied with their . 


new bosses. Go to it. feflows, we are 


behind you. 


‘Mr. C. M. Riley has taken a posi- 
tien in the ecard room as section 


man and he is also dojng fine on the’ 


job. He came to.us from Hampton, 
Ga. Glad to have you and family 
with us Charlie.’ 


Aunt Becky, you ought. to have 


been here Sunday, November 19th. 


We threw ihe new church doors 
wide open and before any one could 
say anything, it. was full of our 
good people of Shannon. Dr, Euliss 
preached the first sermon and after 


service, guess what happened We 


walked out to the front. and behold 


preachers, - 
Methodists, which were enjoyed by 


Miss’ 


R. E, Ledbetter, is_ 


high class goods of various. 


three long tables was loaded with 
_ @very thing good to eat. 


“Now. if 
anybody thinks Shannon -people 


don't have something good to eat—- 
- well they ought to have seen these 
_ tables after everybody*had. enjoyed 


a fine*meal. We had several good 
talks -from some -mighty .good 
some- Baptisis, some 


all present. We did not have lime 


on the above date to organize our 
Sunday school, so we waited until 


last. Sunday, Nov..26, and when the 


doors were opened Sunday moraing 
you. 


al, 9:30,. 457. -walked. in and. 
talk about old. time Singing, we had 
it. After‘a few songs we got down 
to real business and organized our 
Sunday s¢hool: The school made a 


very poor start by 6lecting W. A. 


Hadaway as superintendent. How- 
ever, by the help and praise of the 


good people he said he would do his_ 
to make -the Sunday 


very. Dest 
school a grand success. We are 
making a drive fhis week to have 
200 present next Sunday. We want 
to ask every praying man or woman, 
boy or girl, that reads this to pray 
that much good may be done at 
Shannon church. 


Mr. H. J, Whitin, hand 
carding, spent the week-end with . 


our good friend, Mr. J. 
Millen, Ga. 


We are very sorry to report the 


death of our good friend, Mr. 8. C. 
Player. Since our last writing, Mr. 
Player.died on October 27. He had 


a chard fight, for two or ‘three. 
months before the end came, but 


the best part of all, he said that he 


had made peace with his Maker. He 


leaves a widow, two little girls and 
one little bey. The oldest one being ~- 
around 12 years of age. Mrs. Play- 


er and. children have our heart-felt... 


sympathy: 
Aunt Becky, some of us fellows 


went to Rome a few days ago and Ef. 


stood for two hours watohing some 
men fight. It beat anything I ever 
saw. thought everyoné was gomeg 
to kill the other one, bul when the 
fight was over, Alabama foothatl 
team had beal. Georgia 26 to 43. 
Everybody said it sure was a good 


game, but for my part 1 could not 


tell, only when my little boy,-Bill 
would say “look daddy, they made 
a touch-down.” They all took like 


-knoek-downs to me. | 
Mr. R. B. Hunt and C. M. Riley, 


spent the week-end in Macon, Ga. — 
and reported a grand time. . 

Mr. and Mrs. R- A. Morgan and 
two sons, Boyd and Bobbie, spent 
the week-end with Mrs. Morgan's 
mother, at. Huntsville,. Ala-, return- 
ing Monday. 

Rabbits? One man killed 13 rab- 
bits in one day—so he said, and I 
guess he did, as he is a great hunter. 
You remember his name. was in our 


news some few weeks ago where 


he 13 ‘possunis in 3 
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“Take a look at this—we a. 
man to leave usa few months ago, 
who said he would never come 
back to Shannon any more for ‘our 
town was too small. | 
day he came back and asked for the 
oyerseer he worked for before when 
he was here... This ovérseer met 


him with a smile, gave Tim a good . 


hand-shake and asked the man how 


long he would be in Shannon, and. 
started to walk off as if m a big 
‘hurry. The man said ‘that is up to. 

- you how long I stay here, as T have — 


come back to stay. He satd Atlanta 
was too large for him, and that 
Shannon. could not ‘be beat for a 
good and clean place to live and 
work. : 


J. C. Allred, one of our cant grind- Ee 
“ers, has a new coupe; 
“smiles, who could blame him it is” ae 


he is all 


a Pontiac. 


Our good Doctor is rushing 
“Sakiand coupe. Dr. West says that. 
the Oakland is the only car on the... 


market. 


We are Very sorry to report Mrs. 


J. ©. Hood on the sick list this week. 


But the other. 


We hope for her a speedy revover.- 
Mrs. T. W. West is spending a few. 


days with her daughter, Mrs. Grover aa 


at Ball Ground, Ga. 


We haye ‘just heard who. our new. - 


preacher will be for 1928, at our new ~ - 


church. His name is Rev, Mr. 
Han. We have never seen this good 


man, but come on preacher, we are — 


all behind you for anything that is 


for the good of men, women, boys ag 


and earls, Shannon. 


ai 
ox 


‘ 
at 
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‘Kannapolis has 14,500 


five graded a 
eleven. church 


4,400 people. 
plus of Kannapolis Bank is over half 
a million dolars. 
largest towel manufacturing plant in 


one High school; 
; ¥. M. A. 
an auditortum that seats around — 
The capital and sur- 


Wehave here the 


the whole world, and the longest — a 


cotton mill in the South. 


Mr. and Mrs. Thomas A. Graham a 


recently entertained Mr. and Mrs. 
Claude Bauknight, of Colunrbia, 58. 


lette. 


jailed resulting from. the theft of a . 


Ohevrolet car, two weeks ago, which 


belonged to Stener W. Klutz. The 


car has been recovered. 


Marshall Teter, who underwent an . 
operation in a Charlotte hospital, is 


recovering. 


Mrs. Charles E. Alexander enter- is 


tained the Kings Daughters one af- 


ternoon, and perfected plans for the 


Hubert was ‘arrested and 


Gy and Mr. and Mrs. Miller, of Char- : ies 


annual bazaar, which is to be held. 
December 6th at the home of Mrs, 


Geo. A. Bryant. 


Rev. James Cicero Slaughter, — 
Stonewall, Miss; has elected 
pastor of the First Baptist church, _ 
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M rs. ETHEL AS 
‘(Continued from Last Week) 
“Leamon! ’’ there was undying love, humility, and en- 


i ue I don’t want you just to have you cook and 
sew and slave+—I want you because I Jove you—-because 
- God meant you to be my wife. I'll do all I can to shield 


_ you from rough winds of adversity, with you to work. 


- for,—-with you to meet me at the door at the close of 


- day—to welcome me home,—what could a man want ? 


4 ‘Leamon, give me your answer. 
‘But J ohn!” she blushed retreating in iliietliie: om 


‘I—get angry sometimes! And oh, I see so many unhappy 5 


- homes—I am afraid! What if we should quarrel and fuss, 
_ and separate,—ugh !” But her eyes were sparkling, her 
_ lips quivering, and John _—— uae fluttering hands tri- 

umphantly : 

little witch! I'll tell you what do whee you 


**Oh, if my love offended 
- And we had words together, — 

show herI would masterbe = | 
Pd whip her with a feather. . 


= «And if she dared her lips to pout 
_ Like many pert young misses, 
‘Td take her in my arms like this,— 
And punish her with kisses.’ ” 


mon looked wildly about “to see if they were neon." A 
crow sailing overhead said “caw! caw!” 
_ “You'll have to marry me now, Leamon, ‘cause that 
crow. saw 

“T suppose so!” said 
have to take you to get rid of you.” _ 
“Qh no,—you can take Charlie,—and I'll go!” teasingly. 


guess ry 


“Take Charlie!—after you—after you've k—kissed 


a Not on your life, John! 
— when you like.” | 


“Right now, then! Come on eried John. 

Crazy!” pouted’Leamon, her face covered i in blushes, a as 
they. wended their way home. 
_ hey were married in the year 1918, and no happier 
— ever began life-together. John took up a course 

of study, hoping to rise to a better position. He com- 

pleted a course with I. C. 8., and we venture to say there 
is not another man in Georgia or the entire South, who 
has made more of his opportunities, or tried harder to be 
worthy. 

"He hias had the ‘position of. second hand in, the cloth 
room for years, and has had the offer of overseer’s posi- 


You ean see father and 


elsewhere ; but is home. He his Wits 


i in his voice: “Leamon! I'll try to be all you fe- | 


| n the 


All There 


From the doffer boys, the 
“spinners, the weavers on | 
up to the overseers, super- | _ 
‘intendents. and even the | 

wners, they're call: 


Becky Ann Books 
Aunt Becky Ann (Mrs, 
Ethel Thomas) writes of 
 Bodibeen mill life as no | 


other author. has ever | 
done. Her thrilling ro- | 


and. love in the mill ot 


lages, grip your interest | 
ar hold it to the last line. _ 


fed 
Only aFactoryBoy | 
Will Allen—Sinner 
The Better Way j= | 
A Man Without a Friend | 
Driven From Home | 

PRICE $1.00 EACH 


“Order from. 


“Clark Publishing Co. 


—? 
; 
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: Nobodys Business. 


By Gee MoGee. 


NO. 


Ata recent meeting. the Town Council of the 
Town of Boobville, the following ordinance was 
passed: 


1. Be it ordained by the Town sian of 


the Town of Boobyille; that on and after Janu- 


~~ ary 1, 1928, no bank, store, church, court house, 
_ jail, or-other structure shall: be built, erected, 
or constructed on any vatant lot within the 


corporate limits of the Town of suit-— 
able for a sits station. 


2. -That all buildings, buildings, 
churches, office buildings, andsoforth, -nqw 
situated on corner lots suitable for filling sta- 
tions must be torn down and m@ved off the 
premises within 60 days from the date of this 
ordinance is attested to by. the Town Clerk. 


3. That all societies, organzations, and 
- pots, now using and controlling filling station. 
sites for the display of memorials and monu- 
/ . ments to the dead; must remove the said mem- 


orials or monuments to a nearby grave yard 
and turn the lots heretofore used over to any 


“person, persons, firms or corporations desiring . 


to erect filling stations. for the ‘Gapensing of 
gasoline, oil, and coca cola. 


4. That on and after this 2 aes becomes 
operative, all owners-of filling stations within 
the corporate limits of the Town of Boobvyille 


will have the right to tear up and destroy any. 


sidewalk, street, electric light post, or olher 
impediments, in the improvement and the gen- 
eral upkeep of their respective places of busi- 
ness, conditioned-of course, upen an agreement 
with the janitor at the oily, hall that no street 
or sidewalk shall remain impassable for a 
period of 85. days, 24 hours, and 75 minutes, or 
less. 


‘That all gasoline cil trucks. now in 
use by the various oil companies of the Town 


of Boobville shall have the right to block traf- 


fic on both sidewalks and streets for a period 


of not less than 10 hours a day, provided, that. 
_pedestrains, Fords, and other -vehicles have the 


right to crawl over or pass under such trucks 
at any and all times- People who complain may 
be reported to the C ief of Police, and if found 
guilty of a misdemeanor, they shall ‘be sent- 
enced to jail for not less than 30 days and not 
over 2 years, at the will and wish of the magis- 


trate before whom the case or cases are 


brought. 


dined, Sealed and Ratified in a of 
the Town Council of the Town of Boobville, 


held this November 28th, 1927. 


Signed, 
E. Z, Hash, Town Clerk. 


Among the lists of strike leaders, you never 


see the names of Smith, Brown, Anderson, Rob- 


there; ‘and, the tendrils of his . aff are 80 twine 
about the place and that: paenement of moving * 
is unbearable: 

He had been married nearly toeé years, during which 
time he had been writing to postoffices at every place he — 
thought it likely that Albert might have gone in his 
wanderings,—always sending a stamped, self-addressed — 
envelope for postmaster*’s reply to his inquiry. And wher 


he had given up one day he received a letter from a ake ” 


master in Alabama, saying that a young named” 
_ Albert Elgricel was in that. place. 


John wrote him; and he came at once, bringing his 


‘young wife with him, and they too, settled at Dunson. . 


Later Alfred was found. He had lost his first wife, and 
had married another; they, too, went to Dunson, but not 
for long; Alfred’s second wife was not congenial, and she — 
did not like the place or people, so. ‘Alfred took her back 


~ near her people. 


John and Albert learned from Alfred alk about ia 
father’s death, and how Granny’s estate had been heli 
settled, by an uncle who was found armed with authority 

eas administrator, and how Granny had willed 100 acres of 
land to the boys. 

The boys mutually agreed to sell their land and divide 
the price. It did not bring so very much, but was greatly 
appreciated, and gave John and Leamon especially, a nice 
little start, as they were very careful spenders. | : 

The boys had lost all hope of ever finding’ their mother 
and sister, and seldom spoke of them. Sometimes, when — 
‘John and Albert referred to the past, they would end with 
a long sorrowful silence, and their companions knew they — 
were thinking and wondering over the fate of loved ones 
that only John could faintly remember. 

And one day in August, 1920, Albert received a cal 
forwarded letter that for a few moments almost paralyz- 
ed him. Then forgetful of all else, he left his work and 
made a mad rush for John, his eyes bulging with excite- 
ment, as he leaped over every obstacle in his way. 


CHAPTER XXXIV 


“Why Alfred! What—” began J ohn, as ‘le brother 
rushed upon him, caught him by the arm and jerked him > 
around excitedly: Albert interrupted eagerly, os 
the letter into John’s hand: | 

-“Réad that!”—and he sank down on.a bale of cloth, 
weak and trembling, pulling John down beside him. “Lord 
John, it’s knocked me all to pieces!” -John had already 
begun to read. The letter was addressed to Albert, at 
Opelika,.Ala., and had ‘followed him around for three 


months, and only a kind Providence as it from the Dead 
Letter office. 


‘Mr. Albert Blericel, 
c-o Cotton Mills, | 
Opelika, Ala. 
Dear Mr. Elgricel:— 
For years and years I See — trying to loeate my 


brothers, John, Albert and Alfred; the last two are twins. 


ss 
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a — If I'm wrong, pardon me, but if you lost your Willie. 
- mother and.a baby sister- when you were about two years © 


| Thursday, Dec 8, 1927. 


a] always ask peope I meet, if they have ever known any 
one by the name of “Elgricel;” and today a Mr. Tom Batts 
gave me your name and address. That’s my excuse for 


~ Old, please let me hear from you, for I am your sister. 
‘Mother has been dead four years. I was quite a big 


. ‘é before I knew the sad story of her life, and why she 


our sister!” 


Was always terribly afraid, and oftentimes pitifully ner- 
_ yous when I was out of her sight. 

But I must not write so miuch, till sure that you are my 
brother. If- you are, let me hear from you at once.. To 
think that at last, I may find my brothers, seems too good — 
‘to be true, after-all these years of longing, and I am.try- 
ing to not be too hopeful. But 1 in any case, please let me 


from 


 BERTHA RILEY, 
Route 1, Andalusia, Ala. 4 


And Albert nodded his head, yo full to 
speak. 


thothen:ie dead!” Jobs, with all the 


x 


"pent up_agony and longing and heart-hunger concentrated | 
im those four words. “And mother is dead!’ For a mo- 
ment the two brothers gazed silently into: each 
_ faces, mute with sorrow: 

“But sister lives! And—now—the deal suspense is 
over ;—we can know everything at last,’ began Albert. 
Yes,” assented John; “But.this letter is three months 
ad. She’s given up héaring from maybe she’s 
gone from there!” 


“Qh, don’t John! “Route 1 means that. she’s in the 


cotmtry;. farming, I guess,” began Albert, “and here’s a 
boy who’s going to hit the trail and find her. I won't wait 
-to write. I can get there.as quickly as a letter.” 


you boys; what’s the trouble? Had: bad news 
and the overseer stood before them.  ..._—- 


~“Yes—bad and good, answered ‘John. “We've 


learned the address of a sister whom we lost, and have © 


also learned that our mother, whom we lost at the same 


time—when I was four and Albert. two years old,— ~ Is 


‘The overseer expressed his. sympathy and 


asked if there was anything he could do for them. 


“Albert wants to get off to go to see sister. I’d like to 
go too, but my wife isn’t well, and [’ll wait,” replied John. 
About that time the noon whiste blew, and John and — 
Albert raced home ‘to carry their news, both families con- 


gregating at John’s home to discuss the wonderful letter, 
and to wonder how Bertha looked, how she was situated, 


and if she married well, and had children, and a thousand 
litttle things that gripped their hearts with new and 


thrilling interest. 


- “Bring her back with you, ok we'll send for Alfred ‘and 
have a reunion,” was John’s and Leamon’s 


Albert dressed, preparing for travel, 


us if she'll come, added Albert's. wife. 


and Thursday nights, 


the following 
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inson, Jones, and so on. It's twice Svrum, 
Cxerun, Poppoffski, Ozarofizx, and Daminski. 


Teacher: “Define the word 


Willie: “Bum, Bomb, Boom! 


Just a8-soon as our. 8 old hens found out that 
CEES were selling at 65 cents a dozen, they quit 


laying, and went into the cackling business. 


But speaking of freaks, my neighbor has a 
hen that lays standing up: she lays scrambled 


eggs. She’s so ieather-tegged she won't. roost 


“by herself. 


_ The United States has not. yet recognized 
Russia. It looks lke she would = her 
_ by her whiskers; if else. 


The now tell us*that paper money is. 
‘full of germs, and is dangerous, to handle. I 


don’t suppose that-5-dollar bill I owed in 1920 
had anything wrong. with it, but I took the 


“flu” shortly after spending it. Germs will have 


to get on pennies from now on if they eg to 


de me any damage. 


Victor Mill Textile Class Going Fine. 


Victor Mill Textile School meets 6n Monday 
in the Y. M. C. A, and 


much interest is manifested. Our superintend- 
ent, Mr. F. L. Still, is a live-wire and always 


ready to lend a helping hand when ‘and where 
‘He is greatly pleased with our night — 


possibile. 
school. 


L. B. Brannon teaches yarn calculations, 
Signing and cloth analysis, and the following 


are in his class: C. BD. Bowers, D. V. Wright, 
M. E. Christopher, W. W. Heath, H. R. Bran- 
non, B. A. Burdett, H. B. Childress, J. M. Sledge, 
D. E. Camp, H. B. Johnson and R. E. Moss. 

E. L. MeCormick teaches mill caloulations to 
Class: Zeb Simmons, H. W. 
Smith, J. L- Sudeth, Jack Barton, M. B. Casey, 
Clyde L. Smith, Henry Bruce,. S. M. 


bell. 

This school will tun forty nights, expiring 
some time next March. Old timers of today 
often remark of the many opportunities af- 


forded now, and wish they could have had such 
chances. 


‘THE BEST OF THE MONTH 


A seaside delights in keeping his 
villa spic and span. After dinner he and a 
guest were smoking on the sun porch, when 
the guest lit a cigar and threw the burned 
match out of the window and upon the lawn. 


The host leaned out far enough to pick it up — 
and said, by way of explanation: “Oh, it’s only 


a little hobby of mine: but just those little 
things make a place look bad.” 

The guest smoked in silence for 4 
utes, tien aroSe abruptly and without a word 
walked down the road and disappeared. He re- 


turned in a short time, and his. host asked him 


where in the world he had been, 


“Oh,” replied-the guest, “I just went 
- the spit in the ocean.” 


“Bolshevik,” 


Shelton, 
HBL. Harrison, J. A. Pruett and J. L; Camp- 


few min-. 


one 


ag. 
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FRIES, V. 
The Beauty and Grandeur of Snow-Capped — 


Dear “Aunt Beeky”: 
If you want to see one of the most beautiful 


sights your eyes ever beheld, the privilege 


scintillating coat of snow and sleet. 


would be yours cotild you be here today and 


look out over the New River gorge and see 


these majestic mountains all eovered with @ 


spruce pine (virgin growth) which predomi- 


~ nates over the mountain-teps in this section . 


afford. an effective setting to the appreciative 
vision with which you are blessed. i 

The clear blue water of New River—its edges 
fringed with ice, wending ifs way around and 
among the hills on down toward the “Father 


. of Waters,” flows in every direction of the com- 
pass. This beautiful river has one feature that- 
- no other stream in the United States has, which 
‘is the fact that from its origin to its mouth it. 
flows completely around its head. . 


Iron Mountains, Buck Mountains, and mg 
White Top, all famous peaks in Grayson cor 


ty, are today covered with a snow white man~ | 
tle which is far beyond the ability of mortal 


man to describe—and-yet there are men today 
—and we fear some women also, who, looking 
upon this unsurpassed scene of beauty and 
grandeur, still have the impudence to deny the 
existence of an and ali-pervading 


"Dei ty. 


The Thanksgiving season passed quietly here; 
a good number of our citizens journeyed to 
Roanoke fo see the football game between V. 
M. L. of Lexington and the V. P. I. of Blacks- 


burg, which has been an annual event for 27 | 
ears. V. M. f. won, 9 to 6, which only makes: ~. : 
“mother and settled down—I might never have known 


you, dear, and might have made a mistake in my choice 


the seventh time in all these yoats that V. .- 
has lost. 
Mr. R. A. Spaugh, produétion manager for 


- Washington Mills Company, of Winston-Salem, 


spent last week here. 
The new Ford-is here! T suppose my ancient 


_ old flivver will no longer be called a “Ford,” 


so might as well rechristen it and call it an old 


runs there and hack.” 

 GBORGTA ORACKER. 


‘LAUREL. HILL, N. & 


Ida Mill and Official ‘Comptimented. 
Dear Aunt Becky: 


We want to tell you a little about Ida Mill, 


where Mr. V. L. Deaver is our good» superin- 


tended; he is also superintendent of our Sunday 


school, which makes us like him that much 
more, because we know he is interested in our 
spiritual as. well as our material welfare. Mrs. 


Deaver is a fine, good woman, too, and we all 
appreciate her very much. 

H. D: McCraney, our overseer, is also a mighty 
good man to work for. 
and Jamie, have been quite sick, but we are 
glad to report that they are improving; they 
have had a good nurse to care for them; we 
surely have missed fhem from Sunday school. 
Mrs. MeCraney knows how to make people féel 
welcome and want to visit her often; she’s such 


-a cheerful woman. 
Mr. Wilmons got ‘hurt recently, but. is getting 


along nicely in the hospital and will soon 7 


home. 
: We are expecting lots of-fun Christmas. 


The green — 


God“would let me find my mother!” 


His children, Claude 


“Sure! Don’t wait to write, and don’t slip up on us. 
Hurry back, too! I’ll keep the letter—I want to feel sure se 
it’s real,” said John, tenderly opening and reading the — 


_ letter again, as Albert started for the station. 


Then Leamon, perched on the arm of John’s chair, with. 
one slender arm. thrown around his and 
the letter together. 
“She writes beautifully, doesh’t John’ 4 
-“Yes,—I was just thanking God in my heart that dhs 
letter shows evidence of a splendid education. But hel : 


mother was well educated, and no doubt taught Bertha 


herself, since it seems she could ‘not bear sister out oe 
her sight. Oh, Leamon, I. have prayed all my life that. 
And voice 
broke with a'sob: 

“Tf she died where Bertha vies, I was in a 
few miles of there once, making inquiries forthem!  __ 
“Perhaps she changed her name, or married again,” 
suggested Leamon. “Anyhow, she’s over her troubles. 
now; and you must not question.Géd’s goodness and 
dom and love. ‘Some day we’ll tinderstand all our disap-— 


‘pointments, and will know that. our heavenly Father 4 
-doeth all things well.” John was silent for a few moments, . 
then stooped to tenderly lift this baby in his arms, a little - 


dimpled darling: that gurgled with -delight; he kissed a 
with deep and genuine fatherly affection, then threw one a 


arm around Leamon as he said; \ 


“Perhaps if things had been different, if I had coma 4 


of a wife! When I think of it that way,—I thank God 
for everything. It’s wonderful to have a sweet, congen-— 


_ial wife, clean and healthy a 
to be thankful for.” 
T Bone. Whatever it may be: called, it still - 


happily anficipating 


“And it’s to a like y 
John; a wife doesn’t shrink from motherhood, who knows. F 


‘that her husband. understands and cares, and will do his 2 
part toward making home what be. But there's 


the whistle!” 
Two days later, a wire came from Abert 
sister can’t come just now. he home Satur- 
Well! When Albert gets home, I’ll find out ged ie 7 

can’t come,—and the excuse will have to be a mighty good | 


one if I don’t bring her back when I go!”’ exclaimed J ohn. 4 


“This proves that.she is your sister, all right,” remark- 
ed Leamon, “and I were you go to see 
away.” | 
“T will. rl go next week,” ‘declared John, ms! it seems q 
stranger than fiction.” — 

“Yes,—if it was a made up: 
have let you boys find father and mother, and would 


have had a big re-union and forgiving party, and all-the 


mistakes would have been corrected, making igen 7 


end beautifully. But real life is not often 


Next Week: 


See 


wie 
q 
« 
2g 
> 
at 


